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Prey for My Mother
- Cobb -

Dear God!

Now that I am no longer young, I have friends whose
mothers have passed away. I have heard these sons and daugh-
ters say they never fully appreciated their mothers until it was
too late to tell them.

I am blessed with the dear mother who is still alive. T ap-
preciate her more each day. My mother does not change, but I
do. As I grow older and wiser, I realize what an extraordinary
person she is. How sad that I am unable to speak these words
in her presence, but they flow easily from my pen.

How does a daughter begin to thank her mother for life it-
self? For the love, patience and just plain hard work that go in-
to raising a child? For running after a toddler, for understand-
ing a moody teenager, for tolerating a college student who
knows everything? For waiting for the day when a daughter real-
izes her mother really is?

How does a grown woman thank for a mother for continuing
to be a mother? For being ready with advice ( when asked) or
remaining silent when it is most appreciated? For not saying “I
told you so”, when she could have uttered these words dozens
of times? For being essentially she loving, thoughtful, patient,

and forgiving?



1 don’t know how, dear God, except to bless her as richly
as she deserves and to help me live up to the example she has
set. I pray that I will look as good in the eyes of my children as

my mother looks in mine.
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When I Become Old
- Cobb -

Dear son. . .

The day that you see me old and | am already not, have
patience and try to understand me. . .

If T get dirty when eating. . . if I can not dress. . . have pa-
tience.

Remember the hours I spent teaching it to you.

If, when I speak to you, I repeat the same things thousand
and one times. .. do not interrupt me. .. listen to me.

When you were small, I had to read to you thousand and
one times the same story until you get to sleep. . .

When I do not want to have a shower, neither shames me
nor scold me. . .

Remember when I had to chase you with thousand excuses
I invented, in order that you wanted to bath. . .

When you see my ignorance on new technologies. . . give me
the necessary time and not look at me with your mocking smile. . .

I taught you how to do so many things. .. to eat good, to
dress well. .. to confront life. . .

When at some moment I lose the memory or the thread of
our conversation. .. let me have the necessary time to remem-
ber... and if I cannot do it, do not become nervous. .. as the

most important thing is not my conversation but surely to be
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with you and to have you listening to me. . .

If ever I do not want to eat, do not force me. I know well
when I need to and when not.

When my tired legs do not allow me walk. .. give me your
hand. .. the same way I did when you gave your first steps.

And when someday I say to you that I do not want to live
any more. .. that I want to die... do not get angry... some
day you will understand. . . try to understand that my age is not
lived but survived.

Some day you will discover that, despite my mistakes, I
always wanted the best thing for you and that I tried to prepare
the way for you. :

You must not feel sad, angry or impotent for seeing me
near you. You must be next to me, try to understand me and to
help me as I did it when you started living.

Help me to walk. .. help me to end my way with love and
patience.

I will pay you by a smile and by the immense love 1 have
had always for you.

I love you son. . .

Your father



= B B E X EHE
A

PREICTF TG 7L 20 A ] B Rk e g g 7

SR, N —FHEE AR R A

AESTHRE, T -

RN , FA25— ik X — 3t H 352 3 [R) R O 3, L3
Ve 2

LRAEVER A LERRBAETEK -

PRICH/ DRI G 4 th 22/ 0Bl ey, o 1 MEIRYESR -

LIRE B RN FHRLL T, SR — e, AR EEE
WFFRMREER,

HEHTIRES D HAGW oo U] 45 47 HORZ, 45 45 30

U AR -
USRS o h TR 2R S AR 2, 4 R — I ]

MRRE R TRER S, AR
X RS EEA R R , T BRI TE— 2 , AR B9

W E SR DB I



dppreciate Your d.ooom.pa.ngcng Me
BARURA], PERAES

yryBug wvom

@

BRAHIZARTIN , A EHIRT .
HHRERE LN AR RBER

BAH—RIRE T

XE TR E R R, Rk H AT,

H—KIR2kH,

BIMEIR A F 2 5, OB BRI FT BE B SR R i
feeenee

LR, NE R, B RS,

PRERRER, MR G0 EIRRIT AL —FE, T

PR—f0, B O BRET A
oM B IR LA AL TE b 1 Z R R AR
RERET!

PRI



Grandfather’s Wishes
- Cobb -

We tried so hard to make things better for our kids that we
made them worse. For my grandchildren, 1’ d know better.

I’ d really like for them to know about hand-me-down
clothes and home-made ice cream and leftover meatloaf. I really
would.

My cherished grandson, I hope you learn humility by sur-
viving failure and that you learn to be honest even when no one
is looking.

I hope you learn to make your bed and mow the lawn and
wash the car—and I hope nobody gives you a brand-new car
when you are sixteen.

It will be good if at least one time you can see a baby calf
born, and you have a good friend to be with you if you ever
have to put your old dog to sleep.

I hope you get a black eye fighting for something you be-
lieve in.

I hope you have to share a bedroom with your younger
brother. And it is all right to draw a line down the middle of the
room, but when he wants to crawl under the covers with you be-
cause he’s scared, I hope you'll let him.

And when you want to see a Disney movie and your kid

brother wants to tag along, I hope you take him.
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I hope you have to walk uphill with your friends and that
you live in a town where you can do it safely.

If you want a slingshot, I hope your father teaches you how
to make one instead of buying one. I hope you learn to dig in
the dirt and read books, and when you learn to use computers,
you also learn how to add and subtract in your head.

I hope you get razzed by friends when you have your first
crush on a girl, and that when you talk back to your mother you
learn what Ivory soap tastes like.

May your skin your knee climbing a mountain, burn your
hand on the stove and stick your tongue on a frozen flagpole.

I hope you get sick when someone blows smoke in your
face. I don’t care if you try beer once, but I hope you won't like
it. And if a friend offers you a joint or any drugs, I hope you
are smart enough to realize that person is not your friend.

I sure hope you make time to sit on a porch with your
grandpa or go fishing with your uncle.

I hope your mother punishes you when you throw a base-
ball through a neighbor’s window, and that she hugs you and
kisses you when you give her a plaster of pared mold of your
hand.

.These things 1 wish for you—tough times and disappoint-

ment, hard work and happiness.



